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catch the devout women and superstitious sort of people,
who never parted without dropping some money into a
vessel set on purpose; but especially observable was the
puppetry in the Church of the Minerva, representing the
Nativity, I thence went and heard a sermon at the Apol-
linare; by which time it was morning. On Christmas-
day his Holiness sang mass, the artillery of St. Angelo
went off, and all this day was exposed the cradle of our
Lord.

apth December, 1644. We were invited by the English
Jesuits to dinner, being their great feast of Thomas [k
Becket] of Canterbury. We dined in their common re-
fectory, and afterward saw an Italian comedy acted by
their alumni before the Cardinals.

January, 1645. We saw pass the new officers of the
people of Rome; especially, for their noble habits were
most conspicuous, the three Consuls, now called Con-
servators, who take their places in the Capitol, having
been sworn the day before between the hands of the
Pope, We ended the day with the rare music at the
Chiesa Nova.

6th January, 1645. Was the ceremony of our Savior's
baptism in the Church of St. Athanasius, and at Ara
Celi was a great procession, del Bambino, as they call it,
where were all the magistrates, and a wonderful con-
course of people.

7th January, 1645. A sermon was preached to the
Jews, at Ponte Sisto, who are constrained to sit till the
liour is done; but it is with so much malice in their
countenances, spitting, humming, coughing, and motion,
that it is almost impossible they should hear a word
from the preacher. A conversion is very rare.

i4th January, 1645. The heads of St. Peter and St.
Paul are exposed at St. John Laterano.

i5th January, 1645. The zitelle, or young wenches,
which are to have portions given them by the Pope, being
poor, and to marry them, walked in procession to St.
Peter's, where the Veronica was shown.

I went to the Ghetto, where the Jews dwell as in a
suburb by themselves; being invited by a Jew of my
acquaintance to see a circumcision. I passed by the
Piazza Judea, where their seraglio begins; for, being
environed with walls, they are locked up every nighttion at the multitude of scenes and pageantry which
